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10 ſolicit your reſpect to a haſty, and, perhaps, abor- 
tive attempt in IxxVECTIVE Poetry, is a preſumption. in 
the Bard, which you may cenſure. The dedication of 
a Poem, the title of which is ſo rebutting, you may deem 
inapplicable to a character, which is diſtinguiſhed for 
an amiable humanity, for a diſpoſition to praiſe, rather 
than blame, for an aptitude to diſcern beauties, rather 


than faults, in the productions of art as well as nature. 


Your taſte in the fine arts, Sir, in every ſpecies of 
polite ſcience, is elegant and unqueſtionable; and to 
obtrude upon your notice, upon your. well-informed 

opinion, any compoſition that is crude and unfiniſhed, 
may be regarded by you and the public, as an inſtance 
of improvident temerity, ſubje& to the ſevereſt cenſure, 
Whether this poetical exertion, be of this character, it 
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is ſubmitted to you to determine. I am conſcious of 
-our integrity as well as capability of judging; and 
am perfectly free from any apprehenſions of cenſure, 
that are not well-founded, 


Your ſenſibility, Sir, to goodneſs, to moral as well 
as natural beauty, your genius, taſte and learning, have 
induced me to dedicate to you, a performance, which 


has for its object, the melioration of Feeling, Taſte and 


Manners. | 
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TI ms 7. d Eſpris would, long before this time, have 


made its appearance, but ſome previous engagements 
on the part of the Printer, have unfortunately pre- 
vented it. „ - <3 

The Author conſiders: himſelf as being under ſuch 
obligation to his Subſcribers, as to exhibit the deſign of 
this Poem, which he has written under the invidious 
appellation of an InvzcT1ve ; a ſpecies of compoſition 
aflitive to perſonal feeling; and by a little more eu- 
tenſion, capable of being made corrective of public po- 
lice, municipal impropriety, and the malevolent rage 
of unprincipled faction. | : 


, 


Some writer, Junius I believe, las juſtly obſerved, 
that the mind, when compelled to degradation, reco- 
vers its level by revenge. Biſhop Butler allows, and 
what I think of ſuperior authority, common ſenſe, and 
the ſenſibility of our common nature allow, that reſent- 
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ment is a natural feeling, and, when properly qualified, 
receives the ſanction of right reaſon and religion, and 
operates, in the human breaſt, as an antidote againſt 
the poiſon, infuſed into the cup of life, by enmity, 


whether it ſhews itſelf in the rage of party, or the ma- 


lignant irritability of private feeling. But though an 
apology for invective poetry be found in the nature of 
man, I have no occaſion to have recourfe to it; the 
object of this ſatire is general and moral; it tends to 


diminiſh the influence which wealth has upon the mind, 


in forming its judgment of character, by leading us to 
conſider it, in the uſual modes of its acquiſition, as 
injurious to. many of the higher feelings of our nature; 
and by giving to talent and integrity their due eſtima- 
tion, in repreſenting them as the only great qualifica- 
tions for filling every ſtation of civil life, and for 
directing us in the choice of thoſe who are beſt fitted 
for acting in theſe ſtations with honour and propriety. 


Whatever beneficial effects to a ſtate may be deriv- 
ed from commerce, it, like every other human inſtitu- 
tion, has its diſadvantages ; every profeſſion, every ha- 
bit of civil life has its vices, its queerneſi and its foibles; 
to have ſtated theſe, is proper, becauſe they may be a- 
voided; to have deſcribed them in poetry, was only 


uſing the energy of our language and its colouring, to 


ſhew, in their proper lights and ſhades, virtues which 
claim eſteem, and vices which rouſe deteſtation. Ju- 


Rice, in a trading nation, is the pred-minant virtue, 


but not benevolence ; and what the hiſtory of mankind 
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atteſts, has ſuch confirmation, ſuch valid authority, as 


may be relied upon, and requires no palliating or ſooth- 


ing vindication. The beſt informed political writers, 
as well as the Muſe, have conſidered the habits, the ta- 
lents, and education of merchants to be ſuch, as to 


create, in that body of men a diſqualification for rule; 


an inaptitude for deſigning an extenſive ſcheme of go- 


vernment, or conducting it, when ſchemed, upon libe- 


ral, extenſive and ſcientific principles. The hiſtory of 
American legiſlation is a proof in point; Franklin was 


a philoſopher, and Waſhington a philoſopher and a ſol. 


dier. The turbulence of that commercaal legiſlation is 
well known, and threatens to be, when her guardian 
genius is fled, deſtructive of civil order, quiet and fe- 
licity. Every thing is beautiful in 1ts ſeaſon; and eve- 


ry character is ſo, in thoſe appropriated, thoſe ſuitable 


offices of life, for which, by Heaven and education, it 
is qualified. It is ſufficient, by induſtrious arts, to be 
the agents of diffuſing the materials of pleaſure through 
all the orders of civil-life, without, at the ſame time, 
contriving the principles by which its movements are 
to be directed; or being in poſſeſſion of that ſagacity, 


which foreſees contingencies, overules their operation, 


and reſtores order and beauty to the general ſyſtem. 


Religion, to which ſome reference is made, in this 


eſſay, is eaſily diſtinguiſhable from the abuſes, under 


which it diſadvantageouſly appears, whether they exiſt 


in a rude period of ſociety, or in an æra of exceſſive 


refinement. The author of the Chriſtian ſyſtem, that 
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elegant and correct ſtandard of ſentiment and conduct, 
preferred a chearful to a gloomy habit of mind, liberal 
and rational views of nature and providence, to a cir- 
cumſeribed and local ſcheme of religion, and evinced 
the ſuperiority of this doQrine, by a lite formed upon 
| it, which recommends itſelt, by its excellency, to the 
honour, eſteem and imitation of menkind. 
Whether the extreme indulgence of ſenſual pleaſure 
be beſt corrected by ridicule, or the ethic and religious 
ſyſtem, I ſhall not determine. In the repreſentation of 
its immorality, I have gone no further, than Doctor 
Don and Mr. Pope have gone; and they were friends 
to virtue and religion, as well as to the Muſes. Where 
thbe Muſe could, conſiſtently with her view of things, 
be complimental, ſhe has been ſo; her praiſe is not ve- 
nal, and her cenſure is not malignant. 3 


All unneceſſary erections, and exorbitantly expenſive, 


are improper; they ſuperſede other elegant and neceſ- 
ſary improvements; they therefore want utility ; and 
are either unjuſt, or ridiculous. This ſhort analyſis of 
a little piece compoſed in the evenings of three weeks, 
is all 1 ſay to the public, to my friends, and (if J have 
any) to my enemies, The laſt I forgive, the reſt, as 
in honour and feeling bound, I honour and eſteem, 
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If wit and worth, from her incondite lay, 


THE INVECTIVE: 


XA FOE MM 


. Proud man, dreſs'd in a little brief authority, 
(Moſt i ign' rant of what he is molt aſſur'd) 
Plays ſuch fantaſtic tricks in high! Heav'n's ſight, 


As make the angels weep. 
| 5 SuAKESTHREAR. 


4 * 


: Curs'd be the line, how well ſoe'er it flow, 
Fhat tends to make one . man my foe. | 


Pore, 


— 


1 accuſing Muſe, O Does! guides the ſong, 
Whoſe only praiſe is not to cenſure wrong. 


A ſoft addreſs and a bewitching eaſe 


ang fluſh each grace, and give the pow'r to pleaſe, 
Then eloquent in ſong, her ſyren art - 


Would charm the ear and vibrate to the heart. 


So ſung the bard, whoſe eaſy numbers tell 


He felt the paſſion, he deſcribes ſo well. 


Yet ſhould her-cenſure Folly's maze puriue, 
Progreſſive vice uniolding to the view; 


Receive thoſe honours fools to Halli ſtill pay 
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Ingenious arts if ſhe to praiſe aſpire, _ | Th 
Which you refine, with unabated fire, 1 
Where ST1RLiNG's groves and pendent rocks are ſeert He 
Shadowy ſet off, by night's imperial queen, | -- Th 
(Seats of her youth, which ſtill in fancy's glow, | 1 
A fond, but momentary bliſs beſtow,) ; | An 
Then may her theme one claſſic ſuffrage claim, © Et 
Which ſcience blazons on the rolls of fame. | Tu 
3 | Wi 

| | Pay 
WHERE flaunting pride betrays each powder'd beau, WI 


And where the real's oft ſupply'd by ſhow, 
Where mean ſelf. int'reſt plays her callous part, | 4 


And chills the gen'rous feelings of the heart, > | | Wh 
Where wealthy tools on richeſt viands dine, Thi 
And ſwell their veins with inſolence and wine, | 8 
Gay domes, in reg' lar order, pleaſing riſe, | Pol. 
Their ſtructure formal, and their lords are wiſe, 1 

Wiſe, wealth to draw ev'n from her thouſand ſprings: 
d O could they keep, as make, the bliſs ſhe brings! 1 
Nor ſwift decay alone, trade's bounty waſtes, b Con 
If fleet her bliſs, tis poignant while 1 it laſts. Wh 
5 But baleful ills ſoon taint the ſickly mind, Os : 1 Valt 
7 Her plea! ures gotie, deſire remains behind, The 
8 The reign of Lux ux is now no more, | His 
. And want, diſcaſe, and wildeſt paſſions roar. ED The 
EE 11. : veld 
| If arts, the pomp 5 of life, at length muſt fail | Th? 
From innate cauſes, feen in their detail, | Tho 


DECN in the . of all ares gone, 
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But trade's decline and ills I ſhun to ſtate, 
The wo is ſeldom felt, which comes but late. 
To mark the native cankers which conſume. 
Her full-blown beauty and her vernal bloom, 
The bloom, which paint, both firſt and laſt ſupplies 
To cheat her lovers in the borrow'd guiſe, 
And thus trick'd out in cambric and in lace, 
To ſhew the lady to her proper place. 

This dares the Muſe, in acrimonious lays 
With the ſame coin ſhe got, ſhe alſo pays, 
Pays all her debtors, whom ſhe leaves content 
With th' enormous int'reſt of a cent per cent. 


The rage of gain each buſy boſom fires, 
Where honour ſinks, and trade's gay banners riſe. 
This ruling paſſion, weak, tho? firſt, at length 
Grows with our growth, and ſtrengthens with our ſtrength, 
Pollutes the pureſt virtues in their ſource, - 
Exalts the venom, and direQs its courſe. 


When the young mind is bent on ſordid gain, 
Courts it by rule, and wins it oft with pain, 
When calculation rates minute expence, 
Values each good by figures, more than ſenſe; 
The bliſs procur'd, is to its owner true, | 
His was the purchaſe, his'the profit too. 

The ſoul, thus early to itſelf confin'd, 

Seldom extends its wiſhes to the kind. 

Th' inceſſant toil to heap the golden ſtore, 

Tho' vall, to fi, h and ſweat for more and more, 
| B 2 
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Quite chills each feeling, chills each ſocial glow, 
And ſteels the heart againſt its fellow's wo. 


„ 


The little circle which the Mercers court 
By ſmiles, by banquets, and by gen'rous port, 
All lend, by various modes, their uſeful pow! r 


To prop his credit in the dunning hour. 


In Heav'n as pity, here benev'lence dies, 
An uſcleſs virtue to the rich and wiſe. 
True man is form'd upon a plan divine, 
Moral his feelings, and to good incline, 
His mind, unbiaſs'd, leans to virtues fide, 
Glory his _ and virtue is his guide, 
What pity ! that a being gods adorn, 
% Fair as the new-born ſtar that gilds the morn,” 
Should, falling low, obſcure his native light, 
And ſink, forlorn, in ſhades of deepeſt night. 
But man, tho' firm, like clouds, receives each die, 
Various the tints, in various order lie. | 
As law and ſtates diipoſe the ſhades and lights, 
A cow'rd who trembles, or a chief who 8 5 
Moulded by arts, appears a thouland ways, 
An angel charms us, or a ſiend diſmays. 
It Merc'ry (cheating god) ſhould rule the hour, 
And form his minions, crafty by his pow'r, 
IIis fons, as erſt their fire, will dubious try 
TH” artful trade, and nicely ſtudied lie, 
O'er ſeas will glide, thro' lands remote will roam, 
Pelf to amaſs, adore, and 6 gil their home. | 
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When beauty yields and crowns the lovers wiſh, 


The joy obtain'd, few think the deed amiſs. 
80, Fortune's minions, danger paſt and toils, 
From either India filch the glitt'ring ſpoils. 
In town, when domes, in country, villas riſe, / 
In gilded car, when grandeur dazzling flies, | * 
The gaudy pomp allures our giddy view, 1 {| 
The means which brought it, ſeldom we purſue, ' 
Though endleſs gold, the wealthy man can tell, if 
| His domes and lawns contiguous pride excel, 7 
| Tho? Pleaſure court him with her Proteus mien; it, 
And ſighing beauties ſoften all the ſcene, 1 
Nature is nature ſtill; the monied fool, bl! 
Taught to acquire, by int'reſt's fordid rule, 1 
Unmov'd, can view each gay, each ſoft delight, | ö 
| In ſpite of Heav'n, in ſocial nature's ſpite. 'q 
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So IN KLE, rating time and fortune loſt, 


ary 


No ſooner leaves his charming Indian's coaſt, 

Than, ſpurning lovely beauty's melting charms, 
| "Thruſts weeping YaR'co from his ſordid arms; 
With marble heart, the friendleſs fair can tell, LL 
Who ſav'd and nurs'd him in her regal cell. 
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»Twas ber's, with woman's ſoothing arts to heal, 
The anguiſh of his mind to cure and feel, 
His cares expell'd, t'induce a ſoft repoſe, 
And opiate, by her charms, his pungent woes. 


2 
WM ' " 107” : 
Ons 00 Be OE ET REIN 
a r — [fer oF 
Je WS 


by by : 
Ee ona Ls 


, te KS fc <a Soda POW ES Mt a." ax 


— ots 4 


—— . ———buñ Hunts 


0 — 
. ˙ A — ar r= oe er Br FAA On FEA 26 14 ob 


2 


14 


Her countrymen, ſhe knew, by fury borne, 


The helpleſs ſtranger's mangled limbs had torn g E Ti 
Their ſavage wiles eluding, ſhields her love, 1 Tl 
And guides him faiely thro” the fragrant grove IN | Tl 
With richeſt fruits the ſtores her genial board, T. 
And all the dainties her wild realms afford. NT 
| | II 
Oft, on her breaſt reclin'd, he panting lies, It 
Fir'd by the love he catches from her „ A 
The youth t' amuſe, ſhe bends her VE TI 
And plaits, with gentle hand, his waving hair 1 
Pleas*d with her arts, he ſwears eternal love, ö 7. 
And calls to gods his plighted vows to prove. | | N. 
Ihe raptur'd nymph reſigns her mighty charms, 1 oy 
And ſinks, by love oppreſs'd, in INK&LE's arms. B. 
| ©. 
O ſacred union! that no diſcord knows, Ro 
But as it cools al! ike, alike it glows. N 1 . 
Yet, ſoon are fled, the joys which pleas'd before, | * 
And love, and faith, and honour, are no more! © 
; . Dy 185 : B. 
What demon, IN KI. E, that ill-omen'd hour, 8 | N 
Urg'd thee to treat ev'n with a pirate's pow'r, WO 
Urg'd thee, a nyinph fo peerleſs and divine, 
For gold to barter— when to love was thine ? 
| 5 I's 
Say, (and anvuiſh wrung thy heart to tell | | „ 276% 
The arts, by which, N thy honour fell) „„ 
as curſed rage of gain, which, taught to prize b A 


In early youth, and view with longing eyes, . N 


The young defire, fed by example, grew, 
Thy nature alter'd, and corrupted too. 
The moving tale, unfolds the Comic Muſe, 


To it our ſighs and hate we ne' er refuſe. 1 : 


The ſons of trade, by it are taught to know 


The dint of pity and the pang of wo. 


It GLoTTa's ſons, with feeling, often hear, 

And o'er thy baſenefs drop the virtuous tear. 
Their Dames, the tender VABRICO bewail, 

With ſighs that ſob, and tears that never fail. 
Tybeir lovers, tender, gallant and diſcreet, 

No harſh repulſe their ſoft addrefles meet. 

Thy ſtory fabled, every nymph believes, 

But Love is blind, and nymphs too oft deceives. 

Not ſo the Muſe ; ſhe injur'd, knows them well, 

Their ſecret plans, experienc'd, ſhe can tell ; 


Can tell, that wealth, when arm'd with ins'lent pow'r, 


Will ſtrut in ſtate, and watch the fev'riſh hour. 
Can phrenzy's rage, nor pity, nor protect, 
But villains lure, their curſed aims direct, 


| Nefarious aims in virt ue's guife purſue, 


The profit theirs, O were th' infamy too! 


Vour's a police, barbarous and unkind, 
Chaotic forms of rule but ill-defin'd ; 

This truth atteſts a round unvarniſf'd tale, 
Fair Truth is potent, and her charms prevail. 
And, ſooner ſhall the CLYDE forget to flow, 

and Ladies hate a Beau, 


Jockies to cheat 


I 


Than friendly truths our credit not obtain, 


In reaſon's ſway, and Brunſwick's happy reign. | F 

8 0 

As, ſwooning, on your ſtreets a female lay, > oe #7 

A babe clung to her breaſt in wild diſmay ; | 1 

Her paly viſage in the ſinking hour, 1 - 4 

And infant's ſcreams, had won a fiend's pow'r, | H 

; Had ſooth'd the damn'd in penal hell's abode, II 

And ev'n ſtruck pity from th' infernal god. A 

I faw (and ſo did Heav'n) your cits ſwift paſs | T\ 

With tiger-eye, and hearts of beaten braſs; Tl 

The ſatellites of Jail ce paſs'd and ſcowl'd, Ev 

So lambs are left, o'er whom fell wolves have prowP d. m 

I hben, Father of the fatherleſe, ] cry'd, | | T} 

| bat pity ſhew, which mortals have deny'd, | Te 
In mercy come to wand'ring woe's relief, . 

For dear to thee the child of wo and grief. | ce ; 

With eager haſte, I to the woman flew, 11 

And gold a ſhelter got, to mis'ry. due. N 


JerFRay, diſtreſs, to you ſufficient lure, 
You ſent for, ſaw, and gave the healing cure 5 


The dying mother to the babe reſtor'd, | * | 
While glowing ſeraphs the bright deed record. | TY 
If poliſh'd life, unmov'd, this ſcene could ſee, 1 ” 7 


Who would not weep, if GLoTTaA it were thee? > J 
Thy ſtalking-horſe 1'il laſh, as fleet, he flies, 
A caſtigation, grateful to the ſkies.— 


A man of wo, as fierce December blew, 1 


Inſenſate lay, while paſs'd a ſavage crew. 
o 


No tender heart, no gentle hand was found, 

To lift his body from the gelid ground; 

O'er all his limbs death flew with chilling art, 
And, ſwift advancing, ſought the vital part ; 
The purple current, freezing, ceas'd to flow, 
As nipp'd the froſt, and fell the drifted ſnow. 
Him ſaw, the truſty guard, whom GrortTa choſe 
Her peace to keep, not ſhelter human woes; 
They ſaw, nor pitied, faith their only. guide, 

And ſo, like Levites, kept the other fide. 

Two ſons of Alma Mater, taught to fee] 

The pains of others, and theſe pains to heal, 

(The love of pity, ſcience, ſure, inſtills, 

mumes the head, and thro? the heart it thrills); 
The leaden corpſe, with falt'ring ſteps, they bore 
To GLoTTA's guard-houle ; flowly op'd the door. 
& An heir of ſorrow, cit'zens, claims your care, 

« His ſuff*rings ſooth, and pitying Heav'n will ſpare: 


% Nearer no friendly ſhelter could be found, 
& 


* 


Tender your hearts, and hallow'd is this ground.“ 


No ſickly vagrant rudely enters here, 
His woes we feel not, nor your words will hear; 
Remove this wretch {traight from our injur d eyes, 


His bed the ground, his canopy the ſkies.” 


* 


6 


«No: by Him who rules bright Heav'n' s pure abode 
And of diſtreſs is the avenging God, 
This ſon of wo, ſhall here a ſhelter find, 


Your threats we heed not, barb'rous and unkind. 
oF C | 
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6e Is this the doctrine holy men reveal, 
& Nature to harden, and your hearts to ſteel ? A 
« Your far-tam'd zeal, alas! too well we know, „ 
The formal round of rites you whining go. . 

* Your churchmen, theſe, to mercy ſtill prefer; 


“Can orthodox divines ſo widely err, „„ | B- 4 

A hat ſyſtem of humanity obſcure, | 1 
„Which Heaven vouchſaf'd, our woes to ſooth and cure? 4 
| That ſyſtem taught, that he, who others* woes 8 71 
ee Seeing, not pities, Heav'n's bright bliſs forgoes. A 
« "The teſt of virtue, in th' ether'al iky, 5 T 

ce Is wo to help, or over it to ſigh. 1 

e Theſe charities, the heav'n-born ſons diſplay, _ Ir 

„ And win, by them, the ſeats of radiant day.— F: 

« But know, if deaf to Heav'n's and misry's claim, O 
Tou virtue tarnifh, and religion's name; F. 


- 


| * Your country's laws protect; to them we bring 
% This Guard, foes to the City and the King.” 


What Heav'n, what outcait mis'ry could not find, Al 
To law was giv'n ; their fears alone were kind — — Fr 
Admitted, now, to heat's enliv'ning force, Re 

The vital ſpirit moves with rapid courſe, 9 5 ; W 

Pervades th' arterial ſyſtem, and the heart, | - | To 

And thrills through nature, with reſtoring art. ; He 

| Pleas'd with our charge, indignant at his foes, _ 1 To 


ire 
EISSN — 


8 We ſooth Hie anguith, and their ire oppoſe; Arc 
As men we felt, and thought, for wo to feel, An. 
Was Briton's honour, and our country's weal, | Het 
| | Wh 

# x 2 ; . 
Auſtere this race; and wore religion's gloom * Wh 


Their Ladies, ſaints, or in, or out of bloom. And 
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A ſanctimonious night had then o'erſpread 

The ſacred altar and the genial bed. 

Each devotee a maſk'd religion wore, 

And play'd the part his fire had play'd before. 
Maids, tir'd with weeping, ſtraight, retir'd to pray, 
And told their mattins, till the dawning day. 

Far from the aſcetic reign, each joy was flown, 
And moping ſpleen and gloom were all their own, 
Then ſuperſtition rear'd her awful ſhrine, 

And gloom'd a chaos on the laws divine; 

The mode of faith, more than the rue reveal'd, 
While gleam'd the ſword, and rung the tented field, 
In each extreme, religion's lovely form, 

Fades like the roſe „beneath the chilling EI j 
Or, eagle: like, the injur'd, ſoaring flies 


Far from our globe, and gains her native Kies. 


£ 
4 


Now other tenets, other modes obtain, 

And ſuperſtition flies a ſceptic reign. 

From Gaul he comes, the impious fiend, who brings 
Revolt to ſubjects, and diſmay to Kings. 

With eye inferna!, views each poliſh'd ſtate, 

To glad his vot'ries, ſinking to its fate. 

He, fiend accurs'd, revolts from civil forms, 

To glare mid wrecks of kingdoms and their ſtorms, 
Around his banners, motley groups are ſeen, 

And ſpoils of nations ſwell the purple ſcene. 
Here, all who fail in fortune or in fame, 

Who Stateſmen envy, and who Stateſmen blame, 
Who proudly ſcorn, by honelt arts to riſe, 


And look at others' wealth, with longing eyes; 


11 . 2 ry re ff ̃˙ ü w — = n 
DPD EMEA nn Ego Rr A NA I 8 2 > DDD rr 


8 


* * 
rr 


. 
K Fen 


bo 
A 


35 


* 
1 


Eh 


eee 


8 


eee 
5 8 el 


8 
h ee 


LS 
4 3 


n 


8 


Je 3 


8 


n * 
. „ 0 ES 
n 
N 


„ 
5 
LARS 


* 


20. 


Who, form'd to drudge, at ſtudious eaſe aſpire, 
And fondly argue, tho' no Muſe inſpire; 


All who expect from change to i renown, 

To plume themſelves by pulling grandeur down, 
Who, bold 1 cauſe, {cowl at the throne, 
And count its friends the foes of man alone. 

All theſe, the demon own, his influence feel, 
Madden round the land, with pamphlets and ſteel, 


* 


in freedom's 


aſſert the ſtate 
Thunders her Genius, with the voice of fate, 
Array'd in arms divine, he gleams diſmay 


To viadicate the laws, 


On felons, who refiit his lawtul ſway, 

By varied death, dooms traitors to expire; 
Condign deciſion of celeſtial ire! 

Others, he drives far from his guardian ſhore, 
To rocks, round whoſe bleak ſorms, inceſſant tempeſts roar, 
Fell crimes to expiate, there reclin'd they lie, 

„ And muſe on Freedom with a wat'ry eye.” 

O fate accurs'd! O deſtiny ſevere! | 

At which no patriot-Briton, ſheds a tear. | 
'Thy wrongs, Britannia, ſuch revenge demand, 

And all thy foes, unpitied, fly thy ſtrand. 

They fly, and, with them, every evil flown, 

Leave Freedom's ſons to guard thy ancient throne, 

Our vivid ſtate, thus fluſh'd, in priſtine bloom, : I 
Regains her arts, and waſtes her ſick'ning gloom. : 


But ceaſe, my Muſe, ceale, farther to explore, 


The fate of alien is to thy native ſhore, 


Het in ens onward rye ot 
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'Tis thine, in well-atteſted lays, to ſing | | 
Faults in police, with all the ills they bring. 


Exiſting laws, tho? juſt, if ill-applied, 
The ſtreams of juſtice forcing, turn aſide, 

In partial channels dark and muddy flow, 
Nor ſhow Heav'n's face, reflected from below. 
Vain is the mind of vaſt unletter'd pow'r, 

Gaudy as clouds, or æther's painted ſhow'r. 
Th' aerial pomp ſtill meets our dazzled view, 
If it be gorgeous, it is empty too. 


To decorate the proud biennial rewn; 
Some ſculptur'd fabric tow'rs with rich diſdain 
Or croſs the roaring flood, in arch'd array, 
Pontiſic piles ariſe, in order gay | | 
Structures ſuperb, to eternize a name, 
The uſeleſs trophtes of a wat'ry fame. 

Free and long, CLvDpsz roll'd his clayey wave, 
His Naiad's gambol, and their bodies lave. 
Each pow'r who wanders thro? the oozy deep, 
Was free to wander, or was free to ſleep ; 


But, now, moleſted in his wat'ry reign, 
Fach river-god, indignant, owns his pain, 
That o'er his ſtream the colonade of ſtone 
Uſurps the honours of his azure throne z 


And Him who rules the ſpirit of the wind. 


Uſurps the ſpace, by ocean's laws aſſign'd, 
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The gods, in ſenate met, revolv'd the theme, 


And ſea green nymphs, who winnow GTorra's ſtream. 8 
The parent-god, with air majeſtic roſe, . 
A coral crown adorn'd his azure brows, | | 6 
His verdant mantle, graceful, wav'd behind, | ce 
Huſh'd were the billows, as he ſpoke, and wind. 5 
* An inſult dire, ye liquid pow'rs, aſſails | . 
“Our wat'ry realm, which endlefs miſt exhales. L Co 
«© Long have we waſh'd the walls of GLoT ras town. -- = 
„ Our tides have roll'd her wealth and fair renown, + „ 
«© Wing'd from our channel, flies the gelid air, „ 
“Smoke to expel, and bloom to give the fair, 0 
Jo fluſh commercial nymphs in all their charms, TT.” 
* And grace them for a lover's ardent arms. 1 
Tor cold the Mercer's heart, nor eas'ly fir'd, | 
* Unleſs a VXNus ſmiles, in lace attir 'd, . 
6e In all the finery of the loom appears, * 
e And charms with beauty, as with wealth ſhe cheers. BY” 
; 5 . cc 
© Smooth flows our ſtream, where waſhing. maids con- 40 
& To whiten linen on the daiſied green, | [-vene, 6 
& Our wave, from ſhow'ring jars humectates clothes, | 6 
«© And nymphs refit them for proud GLoTTA's beaus. * 66 
«© But what avails it, all this good to bring k 6c 
In wat'ry ſtores from ev'ry Naiad's ſpring ? 
& Another BRIDGE obſtructs our limpid way, | 
4 Annoys our nymphs, and ſtints our regal ſway; | 1 
*© And where, ye gods, this ſtony way may end, Fi be 


es hard to fav, if we our wrath fafpend; 
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To gild his name, each purple regent tries, 


And Bz1ivcrs crowd our ſtream, or ſpires the ſkies, 


But, ſure, immortal fame was never won 

By rearing arches of ſtupendous ſtone. 

Mortals, to gain renown, muſt wide extend 
The plans of peace, which others bleſs and mend, 
With ſages think, with ſeraphs feelings glow, 
In dealing well Heav'n's bounty here below ; 
The ſchemes of rule which form and poliſh man 
On nature's mild and till unerring plan ; 

The civil inſtitutions which reform, 

Amid the gloom of empire and its ſtorm; 
Theſe to deſign, and follow to their end, 

Is heav'n to win, by being virtue's friend. 


Of grievous impoſts to reform th” abuſe, 
Streets to new pave, or elſe correct the. ſtews ; 5 
Where paly artiſts ply the fickly trade 
Baths to erect, which nerve with healing aid; 
Pellucid ſtreams to lead from > ſprings, 

With all the health the coo! ing bev'rage brings; 
Thele are the arts which win a deathleſs name, 
And blazon far a Regent's ſple -ndid fame. 

To theſe, inferior, ſtoop the proud arcade. 
The bridge's pomp, and temple's ſculptur a ſhade. 


% What honour equal Learning's domes de raiſe, 


And win, by polite arts, immortal praiſe? 


Theſe to endow with wealth, trade's arts afford, 


(Divine the Muſes, and of genial board) 
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24 
« Is men to form with nicely cultur'd art, 

& To ſhine in life, and act a noble pant. . 
& But venal factions fill illit rate ſchools | 
With fawning pedants, art's and nature's fools, 

t Whoſe ſouls proud ſcience never taught to ſtray 

<« Far as the ſolar walk, or milky way; : 
e But ſimple knowledge to their minds has giv'n 

« To tell, in diction vile, the thoughts of Heav'n.— 

« The Roman language, graceful, lofty, bold, 

“ Which poet's ſung, to nations ſenates told, 

« Is, in their ſchools taught on abortive plan, 

« Tranſlate they feebly what they ne'er could ſcan ; 


— 


% Origo, ill, is origo with them, | 

% Dettores pudor ] ac diſcipuli hem . = 
« Ancient manners, laws and rites to trace, 

00 Progreſſive arts and wiſdom of our race; 

& Theſe to inſti] into the youthful mind, 

e Taught now to bleſs and civilize the kind, 
&« Nature and art to temper and combine 

& For human uſe, by Alchymy divine; 

6 This forms no part of their didactic plan, 
« And ſtints our nation, in its growth of man, 


” 


l — 


ee True, Alma Mater lends her parent hand, f 
« Divine her genius, and her manner: bland, 
« She, ev'ry art, in elegance arrays, | 
e While Muſes bind her honour'd brow with bays, 
& Within her tuneful ſhades have ſlouriſh'd long 


« The cultur'd train, the maids of ſacred ſong: 
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« | 
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« Her ſons they teach bright ſcience to refing _ i 
With attic fire, and radiant light divine. — 
Her liſt of wits adorns the claflic page, 

” Their works, the wonder of a letter'd age. # 
& Thy rival, Athens, ſhe, in ev'ry art. _— 
« Which poliſhes the mind, or mends the heart. 
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6 Great HUTCHISON was thine, a ſacred name: 
4 Benign his ſyſtem, ſplendid as his fame. 
„Humane the ſage, who taught, that feeling well In 
« Was virtue's teſt, and vice would beſt expel. 
«© The moral ſenſe, inſtinctive pow'r! he ſhews, 
Feels that di iſtinction, reaſon only knows. » 


« SmiTH, too, was thine, who, with an angel's VIEWS, 
«© The ſource of wealth, thro” all its ſtreams purſues, 
“Sails down, ſerene, the current, as it flows, | 
e Reaſon, her chart and guidance ſure beſtows 
« He form'd his Ethics on hiltoric baſe ; 


« A graceful fabric of immortal praiſe. LE, 


« Re1D follow'd next; the ſage ſaw far and deep, 
* The laws of mind obſerv'd, her powers keep. 
« Feelings innate, inſtinctive and divine, 4 
« He mark'd and drew their nicely bounding line; 


© The moral pow'rs and reaſons well explain'd, -- — 

& And, with a ſage's fame, has proudly reign'd. 

e His ſyſtem novel, labour'd and profound, 

Will beam effulgent on a claſſic ground. 
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1 ce Ma; far-fam'd and learned in the law, ce 
& The Civil Code, in colours bright, you draw. . 
: 6e Acute and elegant to ſubtilize, . 
Tour the'ries charm us, and your pow'rs ſurpriſe: + 2 

& As Addiſon philoſophy refin'd, 
« Law, by your art, has ev'ry grace combin'd. SE. ; 
“ To gentleſt manners, reaſon's force you lend, 23 
<« The ſtudent's teacher, and the ſtudent's friend. | FN 
„Accept (thy due) a river-god's juſt lays, . „ 


“ Jult, when thy worth he ſings, and well- earn'd praiſes 


Ci 
5 Him too, I ling, for Attic lore renown'd, TM 
Friend to ingenious arts, and claſſic ground. is X 
* With genius' fires, he reads the Grecian page, ol, 
% And paints its meaning with a Poet” s rage. py 
* So great Longinus wrote; his ſtrain was new, 

„And form'd himſelf, the great ſublime he drew. 5 

< Critic and Poet, I. inguiſt, deep and clear, . 
g „ * 1 
In thee the arts, which charm, all bright appear. 5 
** Candid and good, thy ſtudents gild thy name, «i 
* Well pleas'd, the {kies {hall hear thy waited fame. 1 | 
(c NV +4 «In 
Ter Poet, next, a god eſſays to ſing * 
While cozy lawns and coral vallies ring. 6 * 
For thee, O Corſica! his ſpirit griev'd, | 1 In 
i * And ſung the fame thy patriot-ſon atchiev'd. In 
[ % * Pwas heav'n-born Liberty inſpir'd his ſong, | * 
5 The goddeſs bright, who cheers the civil eee „ 
60 50 


% Moral and attic is this Poet's ſtrain, | 
2 ® f * 9 60 
Swect are his numbers, and divine his vein | DRE 
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66 Fans Shakeſpear s fire, till the eſfulgent blaze 


Beams bright, and warms us with celeſtial rays, 
75 Melpomene, thro' all her maze, purſues, 


. A ſubtle Critie, and a polith'd Muſe. 


<« For worth approv'd, well. pleas'd, I change the lays, . 


* Provok'd to ſatire, tho? inclin'd to praiſe ; 
Who ſcowls in Church or State, I count the ſame, 
* But ſacred deem a fair and honeſt fame. 


e Theſe men were form'd with pow'rs a ſtate to guide 
e And next her guardian genius to preſide ; 
“ White-mantl'd Juſtice would from heav*n deſcend, 
66 Their counſels honour and their rights defend, 
„„ Unerring law, with heav*n-born aim, diſpenſe, 
„And ſhield our far-won wealth, with honour's fence.— 


For ſons like thele the ſacred Muſes raiſe 
The golden trumpet of eternal praiſe;ꝰ 
ec Names, dear to fame, thro” all the world renown 6d, 
« Each region hears, and wafts the immortal ſound.— 
ce Theſe ſons of fame, EDIxA, rival thine, 
In numbers, as in genius, more divine. 
* The healing art, thine, long have ſtudied well, 
© In it they firſt, and laſt, and beſt excel. 
In other arts, to GLoTTA's ſenate yield, 
& The corubat warm, and keenly fought the field. 
“O noble conteſt! and O glorious heat! | 
“Felt only by the wile, the good, and great. 
Thy Police, more correct; but Mercers ſtill 
* The city rule, nor rule with wildom's {kill. 
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Their conduct partial, and thy ſway, we find 


« Keen as thy air, and as thy blaſts unkind. 


- 


& Unlike that angel, who, bent to reform, 


Rides in the whirlwind, and directs the ſtorm. 
& Calm and ſerene, he drives the blaſt's career, 
« His miſſion ſacred, and his honour dear. 


8 


4 


% No hummer I, to praiſe a titled name 
% Impartial as a god, his rights I claim. 
And, now, ye pow'rs, I ſwell my foaming tide 
< To ſink this pile, the boaſt of lawlels pride 3 
„Let ev'ry god and Naiad of the deep, 


“ The trident wield, while billows roaring iweep. 
Soon ſhall. our waves a liquid ruin ſend, 
6 


* 


1 


Thus ſpoke, in full, the ſenior god, and frown d; | 


The liquid laws, conſenting votes reſound. 
Amid the ſhout, up roſe a gelid god, 
Second in pow'r; the Naiads dread his nod. 
The chaſteſt he, of all the limpid plain, 
Cool is his ſtream, and love is his diſdain; f 
Unhallow'd love, which holy rites not hw 
But luſt iz fires, and with deſire it glows. 
Diana's nymphs of old, bath'd in his ſtream, 

But modern belles, him fly, with yelling ſcream ; 
His frigid waters chill their ardent flames 
And wildeſt paſſions, by his fremor, tames. 
Solemn, the <hryſtal pow'rs, he thus addreſt, 
While virtuous cares riſe in his pious breaſts. 


Deluge yon fields, and Glorra's arches rend.”——. 
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In ſeven fam'd ſtreams let Nile impetuous flow, 
« And perfum'd zephyrs from the Indies blow. 


From GLoTTAa's milky ſtream, a gentle breeze 
Fans the green groves, and whiſpers thro” the trees. 
« With Triton ſhells I've made his vallies ring, 

6 And taught his nymphs in ſweeteſt notes to ſing. 
* Smooth, from his ſource, as GLoTTA rolls along, 
« He ſtops, and liſtens to my moving ſong. 

«© The tow'ring beeches ceaſe to wave their boughs, 
„And each gay Naiad to carol as ſhe flows. 

© Now maſly frames of hoſtile ſtone impede 

5 Lach river-god, who ſtems our ſacred tide, 
The aged monarch of th' aquatic reign 

« Reſents the inſult with a god's diſdain. 

“ Him I aſſiſt, who wiſely rules our ſtate, 

e When he approves, twould be a crime to hate; 

5 Jon, all ye pow'rs, who cleave the wat' ry flood 
Jo fink this pile, which bodes to us no good. 
(This, the decree of him, who rules below, 

By whom our chalky billows ebb and flow. 

© But other crimes vindictive wrath inſpire, 

* And, ſure, tremendous is a wat'ry ire. zZ 

5< It felt the impious race, when ocean's main 

5 Broke looſe, and delug'd TzrrA's ample plain: 
Them, as they rioted in love's delight, 

Ihe flood o'erwhelm'd, and funk in endleſs nicht. 
<« Il] fares the land, where Pleaſure's wants in train, 
„Barter each charm for ill perſuading gain 3 

* Then rival arts their venal aid employ, 

Js give falſe raptures to the guilty joy. 
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Venereal rites pollute obſcene abodes, 
And anger rouſe ev'n in the breaſt of gods. 
Them I will viſit with my vengeful flood, 

And ſweep, laſcivious, in their mirthful mood. 
Oft have I menac'd, ſtill inclin'd to ſpare, 
In pity to the wailing, wand'ring fair; 
But, now, no more to punith I refrain, 
Each—ſhall ſhiver in her hot domain. 


& A/modeus oft, as to this town he flies 

I mark and follow with indignant eyes, 

In tempeſt's roar, I ſoon aſſail his flight, 
Though ſhaded by the ſable wing of night, 
Th' am'rous god, I duck, and howling ſend 
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To where fair nymphs his ſiſter- queen attend. 


ee Superior worth exalts my honour'd name, 

Ye ſons of GLoTTA, and deſerves acclaim. 

By me advis'd, impure abodes deride, 

Bluſh where ye ought, and fpurn inſulting pride. 
Yet mild with the mild, to rev'rend age diſcreet, 


Lal 


Let ev'ry tie its proper duty meet. 
Of virgin modeſty, the mirror true, 


Do ye the chaſteſt, pureſt rules purſue, 


bid you ſhun the ſprightly ſyren's door, 


And ſee, unmov'd, the attractions of a 
Leſt, by her charms allur'd, and deaf to fame, 
Ye taint the luſtre of your former name.— 

"Tis your's to guard a parent's ſacred right, 


1 eſteem his counſel, itudy his del; 


&« That age to cheriſh, which taught your youth to riſe, 
« The filial charge, and grateful to the ſkies.” 


* 


Return, my Muſe, return from wat'ry plains, 0 [ 


Each oozy god, enthron'd, there wiſely reigns, 

Return, the deſtin'd theme again purſue, 

And other ſcenes, and other gods review. 
Whate'er the arts, by which the Mercers riſe, 

Theſe arts unfit for rule, nor bind the wile ; 

To partial int'reſt all its pow'rs confin'd, 

A gen'ral good but feebly feels the mind. 


Hence, ſtates which glitt'ring commerce propp'd alone, 
ike meteors vaniſh'd, as like meteors ſhone : 
Proud Carthage, Hannibal, thy valour ſav'd, : 
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Soon ſtoop'd to Rome, ſhe impotently brav'd. k 
Had not a trading faction gold deny'd, ; 
Imperial Rome had ſwoll'n thy country's pride. | 

Batavia, erſt the ſeat of heroes bold, | ö 
Whole boſoms freedom fir'd ere curſed gold, 2 
Soon as the rage of gain thy genius ſway'd, _ = 
Wither thy honours, and thy laurels fade. N g 


Thy partial favour riches now command, 9 


And all the virtues fly thy venal land. | {7 } 


When BRTTAIx, with a gen'rous ardour fir'd, 
To ſhield thce from the cruel Gaul aſpir'd, 
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She ſaw thee ſhrinking on thy native plains, | 

While GAL IA, vaunting, forg'd her iron chains; 3 N 
| She, who to the inſidious foe would never yield, D 
; Recall'd thy flying legions to the field O 
F Them to embolden, wakes her native fire, A 
IB And forces hoſtile legions to retire. 
1 But all in vain: thy heroes were no more, 
And venal cowards lin'd thy hated ſhore. V 
j Dauntleſs, with grief, the ſaw thee recreant fly, = 


2 


Alone ſhe fought, for poltrons dar'd to die. 
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1 The Britiſh Chief, by thee forſook, exclaim'd, | Te 
1 (Barrows for honour and for pride are fam'd): tt 
I Amphibious race, now ſudden be your fall, 5 11 

| May man undam you, and It 
O ſhame to natians, honour, and to arms! eh W 
Whom neither im'reſt nor thy glory warms. T 
But Gaul now tames thee, o'er all thy ſtates he ſways, | 

Drains thee of wealth, and thy lov'd trade decays 

| To 
Fools! to believe a God-denying foe, + To 
Who Heav'n defy'd, would bleſs his race below ; W 
That monſters, with their monarch's blood diſtain'd, He 
Would captives pity, who in chains complain'd | 1 
Who, in a dungeon plung'd their beauteous Queen, TY 
Of angel. aſpect and bewitching mien Co 
Then, falſe as hell, the beauteous fair arraign'd, An 
And, next, condemn'd for crimes their treaſon ſeign'd. wb 
| : 
Thus fell a long. deſcended race of kings; Tis 
Such bliſs a Gallic Revolution brings ! Thi 
An 


IJ 


Nor fell alone; for ſoon a vengeful blow 
Diſpatch'd the felons to the ſhades below : 


Old Chaos reel'd, as thro' his realms they flew, 


And Satan, grinning, hail'd the rebel crew. 


But ev'n thine ancient ſtate was feebly plann' d, 
While, HoLLAND, merchants ruPd thy fordid land : 


A ſep'rate int'reſt from the common weal, 


Theſe rulers cheriſh'd ; nor for thee could feel. 


To drive the gainful trade, thy ruin ſped, 

The Mighty Lords the empire oft betray'd. 
The Gen'ral States, ſway'd by partic'lar good, 
It feeling moſt, they moſt and belt purſu'd 3 
When ſelſiſh views with public weal agreed, 


Thy patriots brows might wear the civic meed. 


Unlike that ſea-girt iſle, belov'd by Heav'n, 
To whom of earthly ſtates it moſt is giv'n 
To rule by law, to all an equal friend, 


EP OE I ”: pi 
Whoſe ſanction, guardian angels, pleas'd attend, 


Here, all the forms of wiſeſt rules await - 

To fence the fabric of a well-pois'd ſtate. 
The monied men, or native fields who own, 
Come, by the Peers, ſubmiſſive, to the throne, 
And if their claims tend the public weal, 
The King approves the bliſs his people feel; 
Tis his, o'er all to extend his regal care, 

Nis envied fame his people make and Hare, 
Their weal adds luſtre to his triple crown, 
And gives ta it a fair and high renown. 
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With uplitt hand and holy-raptur'd eye, 


Il ardent glow, 
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SPECIMENS or TRANSLATIO 


FROM THE 


GREEK COMIC AND TRAGIC DRAMAS. 


2 


P_ Author of theſe Specimens has in contempla- 
tion, at preſent, a tranſtation of the Comic Pieees of 
the Greek Poct, ArISTOPHANES. The Choral Odes 
will be. tranſlated into verſe; bat the Converſation- 
ſcencs, he thinks, will be beſt expreſſed in proſe, which 
has a colloquial eaſe and felicity our poetry has not hi- 
therto attained. The Comic Pieces of this Poet are 
eleven, and fo my verſion of them I defign to prefix a 
hiſtory of his life, and a critique illuſtrative of their 


beauties and faults; agreeably to the principles of fine 


writing, This work, beſide an adequate knowledge of 
the Greek Language, will require an extenſive and mi- 
nute reſearch into ancient manners and uſages, and will 
be followed out, if a liberal encouragement is afforded 
by ſubſcription. | 


ADDRESS br SOCRATES ro ruf AIR any CLOUDS; 


| FROM THE NEPHELAI OF ARISTOPHANES. 


Cin cν e this pendent globe, AlR, boundleſs king, 


'fo deck thy throne, Mer non their radiance bring, 
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The CLoups their Iigtning and their thunder lend, 
Thy ſky to fire, and Terra's oaks to rend. 


7 
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Mount zther's heights, ve CLoups, in richeſt die, 
And there effulgent, charm my raptur'd eye. 
Serene, invok'd, pace flow through fields of air, 
Bright are your tints, the ground they die is fair. 
O come! and to a mortal's view Ill thew - | 


Tour forms which change, and as they change, they glow. 


As on Olympus' ſnowy top divine 
You form, and draw the azure lengthen'd line; | 
Or mid his bow'rs, where ocean's billows ſweep, -- 
Tread, with the ſea-green nymphs, his oozy deep, 
In winding maze to wat'ry muſic move, 


S 
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And hear the ſurges as they roar above; 

Or, at Nile's ſtreams, your golden vales fill, 
' Vaſes, which ſoon their liquid ſtores diſtil z  - 
Or elſe, Mæotis' lake or Mima's [now 


© Inveſt, or mounting high, or flitting low. : | 
Where” 
ere'er, | 
Accept, well-pleas*d, our victim and our pray*r, 
Alike the objects of your guardian care! 2 
ACT I. ODE 'anyd STROPHE- © ; 
CHORUS. | oo | 
SKY-POTENT king, ether'al god,. OP 
fx + 5 . ; 
Ehbee 1 invoke, in holy ode, | 
TO 2 : nal 4 
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And ocean's trident lord, whoſe ſway 

His briny deep and earth obey. 

And far-fam'd zther, vital pow rl 

Thee, vivid parent, [ adore, 

And him, who drives, with ſteeds of light, 

Day's beaming car, the foe of night; 

Earth's flow'ry fields afar illume, 
And fluſh their gay and vivid bloom; 

By gods high honour'd where you ſhine, 

By grateful mortals held divine. | 


- 
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ANTODE axv ANTISTROPHE. 
| CHORUS. : | 
WuresE the tall cliff of Cynthus tow'rs, 
Where bloom the roſeate Delian bow'rs, 
To thee I lowly homage owe, 
God of the filver-twanging bow. 
Thy gvardian influence extend, 
| And me from flends hate defend. 1 


Where, with a chaſte engaging mien, | 
Moves the fair Epheſian Queen, 

Vhere Lydian nymphs ſurround her ſhrine, 
Refulgent with the rites divine, 
There in her golden-beaming fane, 
Let me invoke her triple name. 
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Near thee, who wield'ſt the Gorgon ſhield 
in tht enſanguin'd martial field, 
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That gen'ral favour, zen'ral coolneſs yields. 
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*d by thee, I meet the foe. 


the Athenians, ſtr 


- 


t on th* ether'al pla 


of the 


* 


I 


How night's imper'al que 


* 


It 


il polity 


IN TEN to ti 


ſinuate reproo 


/ 

ince to enjoy, is to o 
iv 

1 


* 


And ſince the ma 


The jolly 
you own, and th 


N 
— 


Him I will ſing in feſtive lay, 


» 
* 


When, urg 


a 


Le,” 
= 
: I 
SC 
2 
2 
ws 
FRI 
SO 
5 
SC 
K 
D 
ws 
— 
O 
2 pt 
4 
— 
e 
. 
oO 
_ 
—— 


And ſmiling, ſhews his honeſt face, 


Since there he revels keeps 
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Each lunar round a drachm and torch you ſave, 


We met the leader of the ſtar; 
Th' eſtate of Athens and h 
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As I purſue my deſtin*d maze, you fay, 

Boy, buy no lights, eclips'd by Phcebe's ray 
Pleas'd with your gen'ral plan, the parts offend ; 
The hallow'd, with the civil days, you blend. 
The gods enrag'd, feowl at the queen of heav'n, 
No altar's incenſe, and no homage giv'n. 
Back to the bleſs*d abodes, they murm'”ring fly, 
At rites unpaid, the tribute of the ſky. 

When ſmoaking incenſe, ſhould our gods regale, 


In courts, you quibble, till the client's pale. 
A ſolemn day, in heav'n, we, mourning, keep, 


Should mortals drink and-fing, when gods do weep ? 


Our griefs to Memnon and Sarpedon due, 

Unfelt, unpit'ed, and deſpis'd by you.— 

What? inſtal our ſcribe, and then ſorſake the fane? 
Torn be his crown, his confecration vain. 


Plum” d with what honours, to him what paw'r is giv'n? 


A fane-recorder claim the rites of heav'n 
Forbid it, gods! infer'or pow'rs, forbid! 
pour all your vials, on his devoted head; 
Or elſe, my circling courſe, learn to revere, 
And let your ſtandard be the lunar year.— 


EPIRREMA or VERSES, 
BY THE CHORUS or CLOUDS, 
{-ontaining an ad Ire/s 
M odcrn L:pilogue. 
CLOUDS. 
Tux bliſs we bring, O critics! we will tell, 
If ye this cherus loye and honour well. 
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When bluſhing ſpring invites the peaſant's toil, 
Our earPeſt dews, will drill your genial ſoil, 
Exalt the purple juices of the vine, 
And nature temper, by our art divine, 
But mortals, know, as deities, we claim 
The honours, due to a celeſtial name; 
Theſe but refuſe, and low' ring ſtorms appear 
To blaſt the jocund harvel} of the year, — 
Soon as the olive. flow'rs, and vines are prun'd, 
Rattles our hail, and the gay bloom's conſum'd, 
As the roof'd dome receives its ſlated load, 
The icy ſhow'r, and vengeance of the god 
To powder grinds the fiery-temper'd tile, 
The pride and ſhelter of the naked pile. 
The pſeudo- critic, fir'd, by love, to wed, 
Our pow'r ſhall own, ev'n in his bridal bed; 
In tempeſt's roar, all night, we'll ſtun his ears, 
And quench his am'rous flame with chilling tears, 
To torrid climes, well-pleas'd, he will conform, 
Rather than kiſs his wife, amid our ſtorm. 
Such to aſſail, we Clouds, will ne'er refuſe, 


Who falſely blame, muſt 
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:xpiate the Muſe, 


PROLOGUE ro rus MEDFA ov EURIPIDES, 


A GREEK TRAGEDY. 


SPOKEN BY THE NURSE. 


O! that, with vent'rovs ſpeed, for from this 
Argo had never moor'd in Colchis' ſtrand, 
Nor Peleus' groves ſupply'd his planks of pine, 


As form this firſt-rate of the Greciga line, 
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Mann'd with heroic chiefs, both wiſe and bold, 

The far-fam'd fleece, to win, of maſly gold. 

Jolco's towers, Medea had not ſeen, 

Nor Jaſon fir'd th? affections of a queen, 

Thy ſons, PePas, her eloquence ſubdu'd, 

Had {till been guiltleſs of their father's blood. 
Corinth, th' imperial race would ne'er have known, 
Whoſe elop'd queen, by arts, her favour won. 
With fondeſt love, ſhe lives but for her Lord, 

And wedlock binds, by ties, her charms afford. 


O ſacred union, which no diſcord knows! 
But as it cools alike, alike it glows. | 
Now each gay joy is fled that pleas'd before, 

And love, and faith, and honour are no more! 
For Jaſon, now, to other loves has ſped, 

And woo'd a foreign princeſs to his bed. 

O'er him, fair Glauca holds reſiſtleſs ſwar, 
Daughter of Creon, whom theſe realms obey. 

My queen, in tears, bewails her ſlighted love, 

Appeals to gods, and broken vows to prove, : 
_ That falſe and callous to her peerleſs charms, 

Jaſon, with curſed ſpeed, flew to a rival's arms. 
Without repoſe and food, her form decays, 

And keeneſt wo, on mental feeling preys. 

Soon as her lord confeſs'd his cruel fcorn, 

Her down-calt eye hath never ceas'd to mourn. 
Deaf as a rock, or billow of the main, 

Our words ſhe hears not, and our ſighs are vain, 
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urning her ſnowy neck, ſoft ſorrows flow: 
nd parent, kindred, country, ſwell her wo. 
heſe ties contemning, Jaſon rends her heart; 
oom'd now to feel grief's moſt envenom'd dart- 
ar from her native land, ſhe ſighs to find 
ow much of human bliſs ſhe left behind. 
bdurate grown, her offspring meet her hate, 
er ire, I dread, and tremble for their fate. 
or high her ſpirit, and but ill-form'd to bear 
he anxious anguiſh of a waſting care. 
know her well, and ſudden fears me chill, 
eſt, ſtealing flow, her vengeance to fulfil, 
he (helliſh deed) her children's reſt invade, 
nd ſtain, with infant blood, her curſed blade. 
r elſe the king and Jaſon, by her hand 
ntimely fall, and ills annoy our land. 
or dire her rage, nor will he, boaſting, tell 
Who tries its pow'r) he won with eaſe and well. 
ut lo! fluſh'd from the courſe, and blooming gay, 
The children come, unconſcious of diſmay. 
Their mother's wrongs, how can they keenly feel ? 


Youth 1s the foe of grief, and ſhuns it ſtill. 
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